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In the Spring of 1969, New Bedford High School was saddened 
by the death of Principal John F. Gracia. 


His death marked the end of a life long career dedicated to the 
advancement of education in the city of New Bedford. 
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Conrad, the crowd-pleaser. 





Now THAT'S a girl, Sonny-Boy. 





Marilyn. 
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The odds are looking good 


What a party line 


Follow the leader. 
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The ROTC does its thing. 





Greetings from “Lulu” 





I’m getting pretty tired of looking at this sword. That winning Smile! 
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Sing it, Buddy! 


He plays a mean flute. 


“You put your right foot in, 
you put your right foot out... . 
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Chalk up another one for Tom. 


Nice piece of hardware, right Wayne? 
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They didn’t jump into the suitcase. 





Zero days ‘til Class Day. 


We'll really miss them. 
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Hail! Hail! The gang 


A fond farewell. 
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Our Dignitaries dine. 
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“No more study halls with sleepers . . . 





It was a rough year. Let us entertain you. 
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This production will be delayed 
due to technical difficulties. 


Check out those sexy legs. 


Go, Nancy, Go! Next time the lights go out, hold on to your chicken. 


Senior Prom 
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Our Class Officers and their 


Mr. Clean 


Come now, don’t be shy. 


We never knew you had such talent, Eddy. 
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Time for a break. 


What a pretty procession. 


They could have danced all night. 
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The final touches. 


Rain, Rain, go away. 


The “Fine of 69” 





When can we sit down? The Carreiro administration comes to a close. 


ea a ee wi 
jeigd gH 






P 3 my 48 ze ty mn! hii [ 

ARK b, H fel gh “i K 
UNE IQ, 1909 Ma ed vi s Micha ik Ratt i pee id 

Se 5 ff 


The city’s best wishes. 





“| now pronounce you alumni of 
New Bedford High School.” 


On your mark, get set... 
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Mixed emotions. 








It’s all behind us now. 
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